Carthaginians, Greeks. Four Jousting Parties, headed each by a Prince of the Blood :—with such a splendour of equipment for jewels, silver helmets, sashings, housings, as eye never saw. Prancing on their glorious battle-steeds (sham-battle, steeds not sham, but champing their bits as real quadrupeds with fire in their interior) :—how many in all, I forgot to count. Perhaps, on the average, sixty in each Quadrille, fifteen of them practical Hitters ; the rest mytliologic winged standard-bearers, blackamoors, lictors, trumpeters and shining melodious phantasms as escort,—of this latter kind say in round numbers Two Hundred altogether; and of actual Rittera three-score.1 Who run at rings, at Turks' heads, and at other objects with death-doing lance; and prance and flash and career along: glorious to see nnd hear. Under proud flourishings of drums and trumpets, under bursts and breathings of wind-music; under the shine of Forty-thousand Lamps, for one item. All Berlin and the nocturnal firmament looking on,—night rather gusty, "which blew-out many of the lamps," insinuates Hanway.
'About midnight, Beauty in the form of Princess Amelia distribute* the prizes; Music filling the air; and human " Euge's " and the surviving lamps, doing their best. After which the Principalities and Hitters withdraw to their Palace, to their Balls and their Supper of the gods ; and all the world and his wife goes home again, amid various commentary from high and low. " Jamais, Never," murmured one high Gentleman, of the Impromptu kind, at the Palace Supper-table,—
' " Jiimaia dtms A thine et dons Rome On n'eut de plus beaux jours, ni de plus dir/ne prite fai vu lefils de Mars sous Ics traits de Pdris, Et nnus qui donnail hipomme."'3
And Amphitheatre and Lamps lapse wholly into darkness, and the thing has finished, for the time being. August 27th, it was repeated by daylight: if possible, more charming than ever; but not to be spoken of farther, under penalties. To be mildly forgotten again, every jot and tittle of it,—except one small insignificant iota, which, by accident, still makes it
1  Blumenthal, Lift of De Ziethtn (Ziethen was in it, and gained a prize), i. 257-263 et seq.; Voltaire's Letters to Niece Denis ((E/iwes, Ixxiv. 174, 179, 198); —and two contemporary 4(03 on tlie subject, with Drawings etc., which may well continue unknown to every reader.
2  'Never in Athens or Rome were there braver sights or a worthier prize* I have seen the son of Mars' (King Friedrich) ' with Paris's features, and Venua' (Amelia) 'crowning the victorious.'    (Euvres de Voltaire, xviii. 320.